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The voice of the prophety calls flames, TY the Ries, 


H OW keen are the pains' * 2 cpi 1% 855 
When its dreadful attendants invade 


The ſoul is a ranger to mu and wirth, 
A companion for none but the dead. 85 


| 11 7. 
But ſpiritual travel i is life 1 in diſpnile, 
Tho? with imminent dangers beſet ;_ 
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Yea, and Moſes purſes us * debt. 


111. 8 | 
Al crimes 100 ES cradle come freſh to the! mind, 8 
Our iniquity's ranged in view, 8 1 RE 
Now Satan accuſes for every crime, 8 n 
Lea, and confcience repeats—it it ure. 
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I envy'd the angels their innocent ſtate, _ 
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Jehovah erects his tribunal within, 1 


And the criminal trembles with guilt; ; 


When wrath is revealed, Ke finks in his fin, 


And the arrows of vengeance are felt. 
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V. 


His feigned profeſhon is totally marr'd, 
When the terrors of Heaven. invade; © 
The door of kind Mercy ſeems bolted and barr'd, 
And the gates of Deſtruction diſplay c. 


Ty ; : 


All friends ſtand aloof, and acquaintanees hide, 


And the ſoul is refus d to be khan: 


Our intimates curſe us,. and ſcorners deride, - > Wim 
Tea, and fathers and mothers diſown. . | 


8 | VII. 


I envy'd the brutes which diſſolve with the day, 0G 
And reflected with wrath on the womb ; 7 

The pains of the damn'd filld my ſoul with diſmay, 

; And I wiſhed to end 1 in tue My. 


"VL. 


I cavill'd with DIS and trembl'd at fate, 
Wbile diſtraction was raging within; 
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For I knew they were ſtrangers to fin. 


40 
# ic — 
f 


£ 1 ge 
= 


SPIRITUAL BIRTH. &$ 

IX. 1 | | 

Now PR" men doubting, then derten da-. | 
But the tempter he never gives out, 

His dreadful blaſphemies, how cutting and keen, 


When my life hung impending in doubt! 


ELLA 
My follies were link'd as a chain to my 7 foul, 
0 And the cayerns of hell were diſplay'd; 
I look'd for a friend, or for ſome to condole, 
But my friends and companions were fled! 


| XI. 4 

On my weariſome bed 1 courted the day, 5 „ i., 
And at morning I wooed the night; 

1 mourned to think in what darkneſs I 1 A d 
And I trembl'd as much at the light, - 


* 


If to God I confeſſed in private alone, * 7 
Then the worſt of temptations began; 
And+tho? I petition'd with many a groan, e: 


Vet 1 fain would have fled from his hand. 


XIII. 


O the NE» of juſtice, and terrors of MY. 

When deſpair is a working within! | 
How dreadful to trayel this perilous pats: AY 12 — 
With a conſcience polluted with fin! © + 
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| | 1205 XIV. 2 
| PR This ſorowful travail will never avail, 
. For my heart's too contracted to Red. . 


N Deſpair and diqraction will doubtleſs prevail, 
i If 1 am not deliver d and heal'd. | 


My cruel companions, they daily deride. 

And I'm chat d with, the plague of my bent: 

My pray'rs to Heav'n have paſſage deny d. 
And this wounds like a dagger, of dart. 


How came this, conception, if I have no life? + © 
And if quicken d, why under the curſe? : 
Hope ſpriaging within me muſt prove me a wife; 

And if baren, then why am I thus? 
XVII. 
| | But tho” of all Rrength.1 am wholly SBI , 17 5 1 
| And deliverance hid from my view, * 
Vet ſtill in child- bearing this wife ſhall be und, 

And che old man ſhall die for the new. 


XVIII. 


My Savigur perceiv'd me thus ſunk in diſtreſs, OO 
And his love could no longer refrain þ 


He yielded to Prayers: and granted redreſs, + B $1 
And my mountains werg ſunk to 2 plain. 
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SPIRTTUAL BIRTH. 7 
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He deliver my ſout by his knowledge profiting] 
And he eaſed my mind of her ſmart ; | 


The balm of his rays ſtopt the rage of my yrs, 
And difloly'd oF impenitent heart. | 


„ „ 5 
My Saviour pereeiv'd me to melt in the flame, 
Then he ſcatter d his odours abroad 5 . - 
Hie perfumed my ſoul; and revived my Track, / | 
And he bid me confide in my GO * 


N XXI. 
Now, Moſes, from bondage my ſoul is enlarg'd, 
My Redeemer has paid you the debt: 
Your extravagant bills are clearly diſcharg'd, 
And my conſcience has fiFd the receipt. 
I thought) you my friend, and you knew I was poor, 
And you gave me long etedit, tis true; 3 


But if Thad known you A ſharper before, 
1 would you weve left ae wane bag Fl 


xx. 
To:deceive and to ſtrip is but a defraud,' * * 
+ Tho! it does not become me to rail; 
Jet I ſhall relate to my neighbours abroad, 
The n lies in your vail. 


F "o. AS XXIV. Why 
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XXIV. 


Why you have ſuch buſineſs I cannot deviſe, 
Seeing none of your. cuſtomers thrive; _ 
All dealings with ſervants I hope to deſpiſe, | 
3 the Maſter himſelf is alive. | 4 


XXV. 5 


I thought to have rajs'd your demand from my trade, 
Till you brought in your fatal account; 
But when I perceiv'd you arreſted the dead, 
Then I hated both you and your Mount. 


XXVI. 


ſ 


A ſecond diſcharge of a bill that is paſt, 


Is a payment that never can end; 
The bill for the which you arreſted me laſt, 
Woas diſcharged for me by a friend. 


XXVII. 


Your prices are high, and your language is harſh, 


And my ſpirit refuſes your ſhop ; 
Your Mafter ſupplies me with goods and with caſh, - 
And my payments. they never ſhall b. 1 


W 
And as for the worldlings who ery'd with diſdain,. | 


- © Both his reaſon and ſenſes are loſt!” _ 
The loſs of your favour I view as my gain, 
While my wealth is conceal'd in the croſs, 
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XXIX. You | 
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XXIX. 


Jou ſorely oppreſs d me to bring me to yield, 
And your terror has made me afraid; 
But Jeſus my Saviour appeared my ſhield, 
And his banner was ſweetly diſplay d. 


XXX 


O Saviour ! who brought me to#truſt in thy word, 


And arm'd me with ſpiritual might, 
Inſtruct me to handle thy ſpiritual ſword, 
And afford me ſucceſs in the fight ! | 
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END of the FIRST PART, 
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SECOND PART. 
XXII. 


He fweet ane the joys of à ſpiritual birth, * 


How delightful the comforts within, 


When weeping and mourning is fitenc'd by mirth, 


And the conſcience is purged from fin. 


XXXII. 
All doubtings and fearings are made to ſubſide, 
And ſubmit to the triumphs of love; 


Our fetters are broke, and the bondage unty d, 


And We for the wings on a dove. 


XXXIII. 


Now Juſtice refuſed to carry the ſuit, 7 
For the Saviour and ranſom appears; 


The debtor's amaz'd when the creditor's mute, 


The inſolvent i is drowned 1 in tears. 


XXL, 1 


All * and terrors take flight, and. are gone, 


And divine conſolations ſucceed; 
Believers and Jeſus are happy ahi. | 
When Elias and Moſes are fled. 


XXXV. Oue 


3. 


I thought all the angels ſtood filent to hear, 
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XXXV. 0 4 7 


Our clouds of tranſgreſſions are chas'd from the ſkies 
By the radiant beatns of the Sun; 


By faith in the Saviour from death we ariſe, © 17 4 
Then is life everlaſting begun! b q 
| X "x 


The heaven of heavens have ceaſed to lowr,  * 
And the tempeſt is ſunk in a calm, 

The kingdom of heaven is taken by.pow'r, - 
And the conqueror's crown'd with a palm. 


1 "| 
I outſtript the ſtorm when to Jeſus I ran, 
And when perch'd in my cage I could fing 
The voice of the turtle was heard-in the land, 
And my winter was chang'd to a ſpring. 


XXXVIII. 


MV God reconciled did ſweetly appear, 
And compoſed: the ſong that I ſung; AMES 
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While the melody dropp'd from my tongue. 


XXXIX. | 
I wept with rejoicing, and ſung in my grief, © 
And 1 fainted and died with love: 7 
I coyly refuſed his. gracious relief, . 
But he made all my bowels to move. 
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All nature look'd gay, and afforded delight, 
And proclaim'd divine wiſdom abroad 


The heavens themſelves would admit of my flight, | 
When I fled to commune with my God! 


XLI. 
I yielded my ſoul as a captive to grace, oo 
When the banner of love was unfurl'd ; — 
My ſpirit diffolv'd in the rays of his face, 
And I dy'd to the charms of the world. 


| E 3 
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My jealouſy fled, and my mind was compos'd, 
When my ſoul to my Saviour was wed ; 
I charged my eyes to refuſe to be clos d, 
Leſt my huſband ſhould lip from my | bed. * 


2 XLII. 15 
I us'd my intreaties his bowels to move, & Gy 
For I trembVd for fear he'd depart ; - 
I gently woo'd him, and call'd him my love, 4 
And I crown'd him the King of my heart. 


XLIV. 


Thro each ſilent watch ſtill my bed he would keep, 
With his love as profuſe as her ſource; 

My mind he employ'd when I ſunk in a ſleep, 
And he charm'd me with mental diſcourſe. 


| $ XY: - + 
I thought of his birth and his poverty mean, 
While my faith held him faſt in her arms; 


And wonder'd my God and my Maker * [ 
As an infant ſhould live upon als ! 


XLVI. 


His weariſome journies by faith I could trace, - 
And his footſteps my tears would bedew ; 


The truths he then taught he' would freely rehearſe, g 


And 1 ſet to my ſeal—God is true. 
XLVII. 

The ſupper I view'd when the table was ſpread, 

And I thought as a gueſt I was nigh ;:: 121 


And when he foretold that he muſt be beray'd, 
1 O Lord, Mit e 


5 XI VIII. 5 
But when I beheld bim as rack'd on the croſs, 
And confider'd my fin gave a wound ; 
I found for ſome minutes my ſenſes were loſt, | 
Then I fainted and epd to the ground. 


| XLIX. * 
I wonder'd to ſee ſuch a victim appear, 
And was griev'd that his foes could deride; 


Butzh ! when they pierced his heart with a ſpear, 
Then [ "ney d a pain in my fide. 
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But when on his throne 1 procl d him ſupteme, 


With his garments all cover'd with gore; - 
I ſaid, he hath finiſh'd the tragical ſcene, © 
And my Saviour can ſuffer no more. 


v | 2 LI. 2 JT 
T e-narure of angels was never ſo high” 
As with crown and with ſceptre to reign; $9 


The ſeraphic hoſt who inhabit the ſky, & 


Muſt adore and attend as his train. 


141. 


The Ai redeemed, they caſt off their crowns, 


And acknowledge their glory from his ; 
While rays of divinity blaze from his wounds, 


And illumine the regions with bliſs, 


Il. ; 
O when ſhall 1 join the harmonious throng !— 
When ſhall I from corruption be free ! 


And ſing that delightful melodious ſong 


Of redemption by Jeſus for me! 
2 LIV. 


But I muſt beichdraw from this raviſhing ſcene, 


For the boon is deny'd which I crave; _ 
Mortality's vail is a dropping between, * 
And my ſoul muſt return to her cave. | 
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2 $6" BING 5 | 
I gradually ſunk from the views of the many 2 
For my wings were too feeble to hold; | 


And the pleaſures of heaven I cnnnot recount,” bah. 
Its 2 cannot be told iii 2240 


EVE + a te, - 
Let weeping and mourning and ſorrow alone, © 
Bid adieu both to doubting and fear; 
For Jeſus the head has aſcended his throne, Rn „ „ 
And his member ſhall ſurely be there. INT. 


i 3 LI. wt 
R Thrice happy the ſoul that has God for his fire, + _ * 
And his heart with his-treaſure above; | 


| Who inwardly burns with that hallowed fire, 
ö LING is ſhed from the fulneſs of love. 


LVIII. 


Let ſuch with all patience their ſtation abide, 
Till they riſe from their cottage of clay ; 
On a cherub they mount, and to paradiſe ride, 
And inhabit the regions of day! + IE, y 


LIX. 

Their journey from Egypt is then in their view, 
And the intricate paths they have trod; 
They admire the ends which wiſdom purſue, 

And the tender regard of their God, 
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The doom of a rebel they perfectly know. 
And with love and amazement behold, _ 
And acknowledge the truths related below, 
But the tale was imperfectly told, _ 
| = 
- | | 4 , | | 
ein Eo Be MS 


* 


